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us bolleve he was appearing in a play at Maxine Elllott's Theatre last
night. But at 0.4, when “Dear Old Chatlle” put um on an early car, we
eouln't posslbly convince oliraslves thit we had scen w play.

Charles Hawtrey as Charles
Ingleton,

““Dear Old Charlie”
Not Mr. Hawtrey's
Best Friend.

BY CHARLES DARNT

P OOt old Chorlle! He (meaning Mr.

ON.

Hawtrey) certainly did hia Lest to ke

The funnlest thing about the perfors.- |
ance was the gulity look that Charles |
lHawirey wore. There was nothing In 1t |
to suggest thar he might he in league
with MHernard Ehaw and others against
England's play censor, Charles Il.l
Brookfleld, who found “'Dear u|.||
Charlle” In the French long before he |
had ever droamed of fin¥ng himself In |
his present awkward position, |

England's censor, of course, s noth-
Ing to us. Mr. Hawtrey had noching !J].
fear on that score, But his furiive |
Blances over the footllghts betrayed an
Anxiety o know what we thought otl
the play. He acted for all the world |
ke & schoolooy stealing a  holiday.
And so he gave the whole show away
before It was fairly sinrted.

As & matter of fao:, “Dear Old
Charlle” started wvery well, though
along okd-fashloned Hnes, Mr, Hawtrey,
A% the sugposedly dear and falrly old
ome, launched into a sollloguy worthy
of Hamlei as he began his wedding day
by going over leiters such as Onhelis
could never have written. They ware
the sort of letters that are blown Inte
the divorce cour: when the wind's the
wrong wey, As Juok would have It

howeyver, Mrse. Dumphis was dond, and Mrs, Peploe=—digorest woman!—talled
through Hep husband's hat. Unfortunatel, ioth Mr, Dumphle and Alr. Peploe

were alive. An unitind providence had
preserved them to kill the play, They
survived as old “fsends” of Charlie
and bored llm, as well us us, to extinges
tion. As Preachmen they milgh: have
been amux Dut as Englishmen thuey
ware as dull ps thelr own jokes, Charlin
had only to make fools of them—a ver:
simple matter. He pretended o ba the
friend of both |n order to hide the fact
that he had been more than a “friend™
of thiclr wives, It Lud heen his dellaht
to go to thelr homes and play games
eafled “Funny Faullles” and “My Birl
Mnzn,"’

Tala sort of humar served to mak»
‘Pear Old Charlie™ one of the indell-
oacivs of the season. Roobed of Its
Prench favor it had the subwantisl
quallty of ronst beel. The play may bhe
forgiven as a youthful Indiscretion of
England's censor. But  “Deur 01
Charl'c" vertainly canziot bhe consjdered
an Mr. Hawtrey's hes: friend,

It {8 always a pleasure to sce the
actor whose delightful performance In
A Message From Mars' woan iilm mote
friends than he can over loge In this
country. Dut his performance, like the
play, last night was not up te his ol4
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Domestic Dialogues.
By Aima Woodward,

By Soiin L. Hobble

Betty Vincent's
{Advice to Lovers

. G writes: I llke o certaln
youung man Vemy much, but he ¢laling
I am not hls !deal, Do you think it
worth while 10 bother with him?*

robebly not, If you are thinking of

mariiage.

g 8 wriler. A Young man has
_peen pay!ng me attention for some time
and bhe wanis to know whother I like | g0y
him. Would it be proper for me to tell

(L Tha

Certalnly, ¥0u TWAY express your

friendaliip In words.

—

. B oweltes: "1 quarreled with my
laver and when he asked me to male
up ' I'l‘filll‘?l. il !IG b l"il’lli Wllll!b“l Yy parientd inaslat an
another glrl. Shall I apologles (o Kim ' |

1 am afraid it s too late now You

ahould not have beou so unrelenting,

AL RS wreitos: L oam In love with a
gir! and ahe cares for me but khe seomy
to feel that the differenios in uur na-
tonalitien i# lkely to manke us unhapny,

Do vou think thin will be the case?"

Nao: pecersarily, If you slncerely love

each other,

Mg 2. writes: “Hecontly T ealled for this was suid to be inferor 1o othaor 1ube | the

& voung lady and took her hotie from
businesa. Um the way she stopped and

tought some flowers for a friend of

them "
Certainly not,

“E. L. writes: "Spould a girl about tves and feld laborers,

last nama on the linen. or the Initial
of her flance's name?

It 12 more customary to use Ler own
Initial

-

lady to u formu! dance, whero | shindl

be well known, but ahe wiil not,  How

orders
Attend to the young lady's orde; fiess,
Then exquee yourself and Al up sour

“H. N owrites: I want very 1niuch

my cousin'g wedding, which comes 'he

same nlght. What shail 1 do Acad off,

You are old enough to make your own
chulee between confllcting vngsgenients. |

e —re——— | refuscd to unscat @ meinber guilty
of graft they were morely proctiging 8ay. 've hean marrled to
"'tha gotden rule.

Ever Hear of Guayule?

UAYULE wans for vears oves aokod |
or deaplaod, ite rubber cusiont |
was conmidered of litle of

nmn
value, and when ol lase a--hn--n-l--t.:---l]

ber because It did not come from

e 1
tropies. Yet fu splie of all fuaule ,nl “A Judge
heeome an bmportant source +f rubher | mother hecause she has
hers. Wan It my place to pay for supply. milllons of dolinrs hdve wen in- | phan the mother.” Abpehom i colp | time
et might have made a success of Hie if!
"
- Iwmr wisge Judge had turncd him over
#o wealthy relatives.

vested 4 the indusicy, Facte, i
heen ervcted close to the guyuie fleld
and towne have grown up fo) the oeiiy

Coprrghe, J-l_ill. I The "rT“.. Publishing Co,
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LL statements are false until
we wish to use
prove our own arguments.

newspapers, yes.

Mre. B.—I knew fust as well as any-
thing that ¥you were golng to answer
Peopla who aren‘t suc:
themselves are wlways go suspicious of

During the past ycar a whole lot
f prominent men in New York have
pleaded “Not guilty.”

‘o

’ “The Virginia murderers are peni-
E.Holman Chark as ThomasDumphle, | tent,” They would rather be forgiven
Edmond Maurice as Gabriel Pepioe.| than Aanged,

standard, He seemed unceria'n and, above all, Incked wvirllity. His supporting
sanpany proved no betier than “Dear Old Charlle*

]

Bome g

It (s reparted that last weck a
Broadway car stopped on both sides

of @ atreet. Then apring ia here, REAL money!

is to abolish duelling.”
WAy not abolish the using of tea-

Hometimes they
spoonal It is more dangerows.

the thing qulte carelcsaly,
but they're amart enough to recognize
Why ean’'t YOU do that?

“@irl throws man over shdulder by
We have nbar'rrl-d' Mr B, (sternly»—=Do what?

Mre, B, isweslly)=Why, luvent sonie-
pomething that peopl
Of course, you do
wiani to Invent anything thnt's a |-.my|\.;nm or two hefore you and no One &yver
becaune thers Aren’t snough peaple ta KNOWs how they ot the news

Just sitting at the table |
you might be able 1o think of gotne:
—~you know you never can tell when | Uve got, down in my safe, the most in
you! .}"‘ﬂl'llu model of & non-reflliabla bottle
ke  that you—

aid of Jiuw Jitsu."
to be married put the Initial of her own that maoxt pirle areable to throw a

man over without the aid of the J, J, |think. You know,

can't do without
No political party is as good be-

i fore nor as bad after election as ifs
A G wrltes: T am taking a voung | 0Wn members claim,

Since a Jury of the Peaple has av- these |deas are golng to burkt upon
! arrange wbout fliing our dance| quitted the Beef Barons it can wo| Mro B (hastily)—Say, don't taik
longer be (ruthfully soid that Hu-]
joke s on

own, ARE tre joke,

You muke me nervous’

sit down 1o every meal knowing that

POOPIC | voy expact mé to Invent soieth
tion and then 171 loas

The public is the only animal or| Mrs Tbhitterlyb=4<ih, |

fo go to n pucty with o youme man thing that can put itaelf on o block, | mother talked around me Lefore 1 mar.

f il
A At nding | pold it awa foet and chop ite Gen | Ehe kept pointing

it by forelivml of

it | Tortune! Say
a forehad ke vours
s wWarldesatid 1 1

I that bumn daes s ¢
Merk mad whea

|

“bost aclier” =

makes the greateat gu el

ware maoney - when poo

top af yaur head
ALL be air, can 7
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THE FORTUNE MAKER.

Boens. The dinlng-room of & MNad,
Time: Seven I', M,
RS, B (suddenly)—Lot
ple are making fort
adays, aren't they?

Mr. B, (angrily)=Mayls you'd ke mn

o Wil my braln to some hosplta) so
that your curlosity wil be satisfied when
1 dle?
. Mra. B. (slowly)—Brain® ©Oh, vyour
Head you mean? No. I wouldn't; be.
CAlse they wouldn't dare tell ma the
truth, anyway, for toar of hurilng my
feelingn.

Br. B.—(fercely)=Well, fust heeauns
you have so much to say, 'l 1ot you

| know that T HAVE got sometidng that's

Koing to stir up some nolsw’
Mra. B (incradulousiy)i—Henry, YOU

“Mr. B.—Well, you goita show me—'haven't Invapted anytning!
there ain't a man I know who's made o
fortune yet, pr anything that listens
What's the matter?
real estate guy been aloging the slren
song of suburban lots to you?
(srormnfully)—I'm

Every day you read
inventing something or
dscovering somethdng or writing somes
thing that makes a fortune for them !
& terribly short time.

Mra. B. (Joyousiy)—Dh, what s It,

dear? Wil It glve us a touring ear)
AND a limousine the first year® And,
after a while will you be able 10 buy )
old  masters and  Maria  Antolnetty,
| pearis?

Mr. B (nirlly)~Bay, when It getn go- |

ing wa won't ever mentlon the word

“money”=vou'll get slek of landling it
Mre. . (RIgRUnE)—Oh, Henty, T'm dy-

g of susponse! Toll me what ¢ 12

Mr. R isolemulyl—<Hemember  this
(Must go no further. Things ke this
alleak out and by the Ume you send o

Washington for yonr patent there ar

Mra, B—Of course 1'll never tirenthie 1t
Mr. B islowly mnd welghtilyi W

Mrs. B (shrioking) ~What! A pit.es
Minule wottie! Two ahvead of you
Washington' Why, a0 aver jown

' £ e« don't you know the

|had to put up & special hullding 1o Lokl

st sl e of the twenty mi'l-
non=refllable bottlen that have bean
fled all aloig the Une!
M b oently = Hut thin (ee—
Mes. 1L ihysterlvaily i =YOU muake o
fumt widt uni'l some o
ryy pomelhing about thar bumo on

+ your head again-Just WALT!
ine |
make |

A Pigtail Craze.

l ALST Yoot nigtalls were the fast
“ fon i Englond wton
| e, i hafore hat (o

. CE

wig hind hes adornel wlth o plistall
looped up Ip o black sk baxg v Lits

g lam N an uld gent'eman was senn
Lopiddan wath ol g0 BiF Hed e |

In o ahort nueun, pod even tosida e o i

i stialls P 8 thre

plegen of black wvolvel on the dross

tugiicn of affloers In the Hoyal Welsn
fusilears are the 'emalns of the ribbun
Wwilth which the gueus was tied,

0

A Glimpse
Into the
N. Y. Shops

HiK recent Froneh races verified the
report that Paris has set her seul
of approval upon the black and
white vogus and the whops ore Jdisplay-
ing ¢harming effects along these llnues
The new fabrie known under the varls

Turkiah towellng s a favorite In white,
in this malerinl
made up with side panels it hiack sath.
Thosn as well as the bluck satin kimone
sloeven are vanded with the new Col-
sert emroldery that I very handsom.:

Mr. B. (Inflating his vest to capacity) |

il i of
~Haven't 17 That's all you know about | rial miows bandinge o

An excellent white eponge. 64 Inches
| wide, can be had ot $2640 4 yardo but
wive cotton wgarh
fored at $1 30 & yasd
makes up Into smac!
e o becomin popular
this d8 to ba a wille season
ynd other materigls are whipcords st W

ceMumes, It proine.

ahinde 1w 6 lnohes wide ald §L40 a yal

o "o g R e e L e T
, PPNl Q“ LA

CARPET
FROM BAGDAD

T
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A ROMANCE OF BROADWAY AND THE SAHARA
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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING OMAPTERS,
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show him the way. Mohammed-El-Gebel,
the guardian of the Holy Yhiordes, had

turned up, and the dand was beginning
to play. Would Mr. Jones like & litle

fun by the wayside?
“I'm his man sald George. "But

how the devil dld this Mohammed ever

ket into my room?™

Had Fortuna dined downstairs in-
stesd of alond In her rouom events
might have turned out differently,
Hyanne had really written te George,

but not to Fertuns,

Mohammed, fatalist that he was, had
thrown everything upon the whirling

pialen of chance, and walted. Later,

he may have congratulated bimself

upon his good luek, Byt It wasn't

luek; It wawn the will of Alluh that he,

Mohammed, should contribute his slen«

der share In working out the destinles

of two young people.
George was In the proper mood for

liked nothing better than a fsticuf,
The one mietake he mads in his cal-
culationa was dress. Men didu't gene
vrilly go a-venturing In wsuch findoal
attire. They wore bowlers and msacks«
conte  and  carrisd heavy walking-
sticks The only weapons (eorge had
were hi= two handas, now adorned with
shug-Niting opera-gloven,

He saw Mre. Chedsoye, spoke to her,
wmguied about Fortune and was ine
forred that she hiad dined In her room,
A ase of doldrume, Mrs, Chedsoye bes
beyed

I'm n & peck of trouble' asld

sorige, eraving o Hitle sympathy,

“In what way?'

That rug I told you about ls gone”

“What? Htolen?*

the smme widih
A wool corddroy,
wsed for summer sults and sop-

Biack and white
yard and In siripes thern o 8
large assortment nt §1300 ,

Chaflle s & favority =
¢irtlam wiatiered
Yo dors in W filet
pink rose surrounded

v aprid of hallotrepe s added
Tulsled nnd the prelly

panar in black pnd

v owiderdovn mulvs

sens & yurd,

‘Yen, Vanished [nto thin air"

‘That's too bad. OF course, Lha polloe
will eventually find it for youw.'

“Pmoafrald that's exactly the troubla,
1 el daren't put the case in the

of ¢t polles."
Ol 1 s Mew. Chedaoye looked
windly surry
And Weéde T am, due fur Port Bald tos

ow."
That's the Kind that bawls you over,”
| » Mnjo “IF therg T antthing |
an do after Hre EONe."” = * ®
Oh, | shouldn't think of bathering

. Thanks, though'

You mast have [obt your key,” suge
wied Mra hoilpoye

YNol s beon henkiug up in the pors

A hureasn all day.™
Wall T hepe yodd fndg the " dald
Malur, with a alyY glance st hin
1wl
Thunks., T musi be o The chap 1
finught It of anve that 1} Selnl munrds |

BY HAROLD M'GRAT
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wrong with the soup: the Ash
wae greasy; the roset was 4dry and
stringy. the wine, full of pieces of
oork. Out Inte the lounging room
again; and then the porter hurried
over t0 him with & note from Ryaane.
It stated Lriefly that 1t was vitally im-
portant for Mr, Jones to meet him at
nine o'clock at the Engllsh bar In the
Quarter Rosetfl, Any driver would

an adventure, He went so far as to
admit ta himeelf that he would have

L e e ot Sl St S St et S

"I shall pack at ence. Feortunsd san
find her way to Mentons frem Naples.
I am beginning to worry abowt that
girl. She has u tempar; and sbe I8 be-
ginning to have some 1dess.”

to xo post-haste to the Nmglieh bar.
That ha found it more or less of & dive
In nowiss alarmed him. He had been

i}
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FPOM, not aver nml:

He wasn't a trained to;
ny selence; he was :m. a‘ﬂ’:-‘?ll.;
tough and active and cloan-lived: and
the injusiioe of an unprovekes ssesu)t
:?I:'dfm physioa! prowess & full Lo T
of nervous energy.
Homaric: o hod.:lﬂ & T2 e

1 verine dress boting o fur sovers
Arabe " ‘mfu w

But the days of the gods ~ore
more: and no quiak-wined goddses n'..i
& vell mcross the eyes of the Arabe,
No, Uworge had to shift for himeelf.
Suddenly there came w generel
from the centre of the reom Into ope
of the vight-angular corners. The sub-
wequent snarl of lege and arma was nat
unitka that seen upon the foothail Aeld
George-was the man with the ball, Ant
than 1o Gearge came mereiful darkness,
From ths opposite side of the room
eame the voloe of the rederes:

UCurses of Allsh upon thess white
doge! How they Aght'™ -

And Mohammed peered down Into the
COrner,

Line by one the Arahe got up, each .
amining nis honorable wounda, dearge
niane ronadned unmoved, quiet and 44-
Intarssted, under the folde of the tat.
tered Burnouss,

o ne dead?® demanded Mohammed.

“No, my fether. His head AR the

;

wall

erom Bugdad hos arrived, and that Haeen, then.  Bind ais feet ane

Fivere's Likely to be some sport. 1'm to |
peet him at 4 pace called the l:uu.uu[

bive

The Engllsh bar? I'ie Mojor shook |

1a heutl A low place, I T resaems

And vy are matng dresasd UK
" L Mew 4w '

"aven't Lhne 1o i e exoused

lngall and wept tn search of & Cap-

i

" { Ha'll be very ungoms
ot 1IN § o tather pu
'l Alato sl Veht-bhearivd
"I surpose we might telegraph [
FewuEvaton on the Ludwig'

anda anid cover hia eves and mouth,
Wi have bhut ittde time, '

There wans u Jlong way yeol (o mn, a=Ad
Moanmmed was 100 wise and cautlous to
congratulate himaet! gt this sardy sia.

| George was thereupan trussed up lite
(Christmas fowl ready for 1he oven. They
|wrapped him up In the burnouss an

canrind him out 1o the olosed osrviage

lm walkng. No one lu the strest sesmn -

irious No ohe I8 the English bhar

The nlar berne Kate!  wh anersy] 1eomed it necessary to be. Whatever
o Malo s Hodldy of ui=s s &)

happened (n this resort had long besn

| written In the book of fate. Had a
Fabite man approached to Inguire what
wan gaing on, Mohammed would have
gravrly whispersd that It was & cage of
| plegue they ware hurrying away (o pres
cont interference by the Englidy author-
Ities,

(To Be Coptinued) | +
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